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unabated. He flung himself into the management of
his father's estates ; he entered Parliament; he served
on Committees ; he became not only adult but middle
aged; yet still his passion for Lady Dufferin, the
mother of his own contemporary, remained the central
fire of his life. He proposed to her again at the age of
thirty-two : she begged him to dismiss from his mind
so unsuitable a fantasy. At thirty-seven he again
pressed his ardour upon her. It would have been
inhuman in a woman of her age to ignore such con-
stancy. She allowed him to believe that were her own
son, the centre of her life, himself to marry, she might
consider abandoning the long and joyful ordeal of a
maternal widow. Lord Gifford waited; gawky,
efficient, adoring and prepossessed. At last, in 1862,
Lord Dufferin married. The moment for which, for
twenty years, he had been waiting appeared to have
arrived. Yet in that very year, at Castle Gifford, he
had a slight accident which at the moment he ignored.
Internal agonies developed; and he went to London
to consult a specialist. They told him that it was little
more than acute muscular strain. They then told him
that there was an internal lesion beyond the resources
of their skill; that he was doomed to die. He con-
fessed to Lady Dufferin. With that fine scrupulousness
of the Victorian epoch she first ascertained from his
doctors that there was small chance of his recovery
and no chance whatsoever of his producing an heir.
She then consented to marry him; and his aching
frame was transported to her own bright house
in Highgate. They were married in the bedroom.
The letter which, on that occasion, she wrote to
her enraged father-in-law, Lord Tweeddale, is a